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WHERE 
FINE    CARS    CONGREGATE 

With  the  advent  of  each  new  autumn  season, 
the  supremacy  of  Lincoln  closed  cars  becomes 
more  pronounced. 

It  is  not  alone  that  the  number  of  these  cars  is 
noticeably  increasing.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
attainment  of  large  production  records  has  not 
entered  into  the  plans  for  them. 

But  the  type  of  service  for  which  they  are 
employed  in  increasing  volume  is  conclusive 
proof  of  their  preferred  standing  in  the  public 
esteem.  Fair  examination  reveals  that  it  is  the 
people  whose  approval  is  most  significant  who 
are  lending  impetus  to  the  use  of  Lincoln  closed 
cars  for  personal  transportation. 


LINCOLN  MOTOR  DIVISION 
FORD  MOTOR  COMPANY  OF    CANADA,    Limited 
FORD,  ONTARIO 


The  Four  Passenger  Sedan 
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Movie  of  a  Man  Waiting  on  a  Windy  Corner  for  a  Friend 
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The  Nice  Girl:    "Irene  looked  like  a  million 
to-night,  didn't  she?" 

The  Cat:     "Oh,  no!     I  wouldn't  say  a  day 
over  forty." 

G— G— G 

A  Chuck-Wagon  Mystery 

Shorty  Carruthers  was  a  round-up  cook, 
With  a  strong  disposition  and  determined  look. 
He  was  quick  on  the  trigger  and  his  ways  were  blunt. 
And  he  wore  a  big,  white  apron  like  a  Hereford's  front. 
He  harnessed  up  his  horses  to  his  wagon  and  drove,  ' 
And  he  just  associated  with  his  old  cook-stove. 
His  only  conversation  was — three  times  a  day — 
"Come  on  an'  git  it  or  I'll  throw  it  away." 

He  could  fry  a  steak  or  bake  a  raisin  pie 

Or  toss  a  steaming  flapjack  up  against  the  sky. 

And  if  chuck  gave  out,   it  was  generally  opined 

He   could   make    a    stew    from    flour   sacks   mixed    with 

bacon  rind. 
Now  as  I  figured  Shorty,  I  had  just  one  doubt — 
I  meant  to  cut  a  meal  some  day  and  sure  find  out 
Did  he  mean  that  sentence  that  he  used  to  say? — 
"Come  on  an'  git  it  or  I'll  throw  it  away." 

— Fairfax  Downey. 


Society  Notices  You  Have  Never  Seen 

"Miss  Hannah  Dido  gave  a  fur  coat  shower  for 
Miss  Dorothy  Dumm  on  Thursday." 

"Mr.  Adolph  Hoocher  gave  a  cellar  warming  in 
his  new  home  last  night." 

"Mr.  Worker  Story  II  left  yesterday  for  Kingston 
where  he  will  visit.     Two  policemen  made  up  the  party." 

"The  Misses  Fire  are  giving  a  small  tea  next 
Monday  in  honor  of  their  niece.  The  usual  totally 
inadequate   cucumber   sandwiches  will   be  served." 

"Mr.  Arthur  Keener  and  Mr.  Doorman  Tipper 
gave  a  small  party  at  their  hotel  last  night.  The  guests 
were  Miss  Derilys  du  Novan  and  Miss  Billy  le  Stough 
of  the  'Wild  Widows'  company." 


The  Four  Hoarse  Men 


Boatman:    "Parson,  I  wish  I'd  been  a  better  man." 
Parson:    "I  wish  to  goodness  you'd  been  a  better  sailor!" 


How  to  Telephone  a  Lady 

By  Lyn    Tollman 

My  exquisite   adored  one. 

My   beautiful,   my   own, 

My  little  stricken  sunbeam, 

Are 

You   lonely,   all   alone? 

My  pretty  tinted  pansy, 
Bouquet  of  honey  sweet, 
My  jolly  rosy  posy. 
My  love,  my  queen,  my  fate, 

I'm  absolutely   ardent, 
I'm  languishing  with  love, 
I'm    simp'y    mad   with    sentiment 
I'm  perishing  to  prove. 

Now,   fondly  grant  my  favour, 

And,    prythee,    grant   my   plea, 

Bring   father's   faithful   flivver 

And 

I'll   take  thee  out  to  tea. 


A  Horse  of  a  Different  Kind 

Sam,  an  aged  darkey,  and  his  equally  aged  horse, 
Virginia,  were  the  recipients  of  many  jokes  and  much 
banter.  One  day,  while  crossing  the  tracks,  the  horse 
was  hit  by  a  train  and  thrown  into  the  ditch.  As 
Sam  stood  looking  at  the  mangled  remains  of  Virginia, 
a  friend  came  up  and  asked:  "Well,  Sam,  was  dat 
a  Virginia  plain  or  cork  tip?" 

Sam  shook  his  head  sadly  and  answered:  "Ah 
don't  know  what  she  was,  but  I  guess  she  am  cut  plug 
now." 

— R.  IV. 
G— G— G 

Did  your  husband  suffer  much  last  night,  Mrs. 
Peters? 

Oh,  Doctor,  he  suffered  something  terrible.  About 
three  o'clock  I  nearly  ran  over  to  get  you  to  come  and 
give  him  an  epidemic. 

G— G— G 

An  astronomer  is  a  man  who  looks  at  the  moon 
when  he  is  not  in  love.  A  lover  is  a  man  who  iooks 
at  the   moon  when  he  is  not   an  astronomer. 


News  From  Peaceful  Valley 


Jewish  Orphans  Owe  Garden  Party  Committee  $52.14 
Party     and       My  Heart,"  and  Miss  Carrie  Calder       foot  ladder  while  painting  the  Safety 


The  Grand     Garden 

Dance  held  in  Peaceful  Valley  in  aid  recited  "The  Dying  Soldier." 

of  the  Jewish  Orphans,   Friday  night,  Mr    DoleboV)  foe  \oca\  undertaker, 

was    a    great    success.      The    expenses  •  i       ,  .1        „     ■ c  l- 

6  r    .  wishes  to  announce  the  opening  ot  his 

were      $351,89      and      the      receipts  •    .  ,.  ,  .1 

1  »o,n  tc  1       t      •  1  new     undertaking     parlours     over     the 

amounted   to   $Z/V./j    so   the   Jewish  .      .    „  .  .  .  ,  . 

^     ,  ,1  <to  i/i  fire-hall,  and  to  draw  attention  to  his 

Orphans   owe   the   committee   $DZ.I4. 

The     Citizens     Bank     provided      the  bunal  club  PIan  whereby   two  Pe0Ple 

music.      Mr.  David  Payne  sang  "Oh,  may    be    buned    together    at    reduced 

My  Heart,"  and  Miss  Carrie  Calder  rates.       Mr.    Doleboy    is    willing    to 

Tecited    "The    Dying   Soldier."  rent     the     parlours     for     other     social 

Peaceful    Valley    has    not    settled  gatherings    besides    funerals. 


•down  after  the  serious  conflagration 
which  occurred  yesterday  on  Main 
St.  The  chicken  coop  in  the  rear  of 
the  Grand  Hotel  was  totally  destroyed 
ty  fire  and  the  firemen  were  compelled 
to  draw  the  fire  engine  from  the  Fire- 
Hall  to  the  hotel,  as  the  council  had 
rented  out  the  fire  horse  to  Charlie 
Woods  for  his  fall  ploughing.  The 
cause  of  the  fire  is  unknown,  although 


The  Safety  First  Week  held  in 
Peaceful  Valley  was  concluded  Sat- 
urday night  after  a  very  successful 
and  educational  campaign.  We  are 
sorry  to  report,  however,  that  it  was 
marred  by  a  few  inconsequential  de- 
tails. 

Ed.  Light,  our  popular  electrician, 
was    electrocuted    while    installing    the 


First  slogan  over  the  Fire  Hall.  Some 
anxiety  is  felt  over  the  continued  ab- 
sence of  Mayor  Flight,  as  he  has  not 
been  seen  since  he  was  blown  up  while 
superintending  the  fireworks  display 
which  wound  up  our  successful  Safety 
First  Week. 

While  standing  in  the  safety  zone, 
waiting  for  a  car  to  pass,  Mr.  James 
Brown,  a  prominent  citizen  of  Peace- 
ful Valley,  was  struck  on  the  head  by 
a  falling  Safety  First  sign.  During 
his  removal  to  the  hospital  the  am- 
bulance was  wrecked  by  a  truck 
owned  by  the  Safety  First  League. 

Except  for  these  few  incidents  our 
readers  will  agree  that  the  week  was 
undoubtedly  a  complete  success,  and 
many  business  men,  including  Mr. 
Sayitwith,   the   florist,   and   Mr.   Dole- 


a  great  number  of  bottles  were  found      electric    Safety     First    sign    over    the       boy,      the     undertaker,     are     already 


in  the  ruins  of  the  chicken-coop.  Peaceful   Valley   Bank.       Joe  Swab, 

A  very  enjoyable  party  was  given       the    well    known    painter,    received    a 

at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Fred  Fuller  for      broken  neck  when  he  fell  off  a  forty- 

the  young  people  of  Peaceful  Valley 

Church.     Mr.  David  Payne  sang  "Oh 

My   Heart"   and  Miss  Carrie  Calder 

recited  "The  Dying  Soldier." 

The  Labor  Day  parade  in  Peace- 
ful Valley  was     indeed     a     spectacle 

never   to   be     forgotten.      The     whole 

town  took  part  in  the  parade  and  for 

a  while  proceedings  were  held  up,  as 

there  was  no  one  left  in  town  to  view 

the    parade.      Chief    of    Police    Care- 
foot,  however,   saved   the   situation   by 

suggesting     that     the     parade     go     up 

Main  St.  to  Henry  Tuck's  drug  store 

and  come  down  the  other  side.      This 

plan  was  followed  out  and  each  half 

of    the    parade    was    able    to    see    and 

•cheer    the    other    half    to    their    mutual 

satisfaction. 

A     shower     in     honour     of     Mis: 

Maggie    Turtle,     a    bride-to-be,     was 

Field    at    Mrs.    Harry    Hopes'.      The 

bride  was  presented  with  many  useful 

gifts.      Mr.   David  Payne  sang,   "Oh 


planning    for    a    bigger    and    greater 
demonstration  next  year. 

— R.  W. 


(,/iW->? 


"Johnny,  how  cold  your  head  is;  put  your  hat  on  at  once 
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Insidious  Ramifications  of  Dread  Ku  Klux  Klan 

Extend  Into  Canada.  Goblin  Discovers 

Special  Representative  of  This  Magazine  Bares  Secrets  of  White  Clad  Kleagles — First  and 

Only  Exclusive  Photograph  of  Assemblage  of  Klan  Secured  by  Reporter 

at  Great  Personal  Risk 

A  light  snowfall  at  the  time  the  picture  was  taken 
slightly  obscures  the  remaining  members  of  the  Klan, 
who  are  ranged  five  deep  in  the  background.  The  small 
figure  at  the  extreme  right,  is  a  member  who  was  a  few 
moments  later  discovered  attempting  a  getaway  and  who^ 
explained  that  he  just  remembered  his  wife  needed  his 
uniform  that  evening  as  she  was  having  company  in  for 
tea  and  he  was  wearing  the  tablecloth. 

The  GOBLIN,  as  usual,  leads  them  all.  Extra 
copies  of  this  edition,  containing  this  epochal  journal- 
istic achievement,  may  be  secured  from  any  newsdealer. 

— Leslie  McFarlane. 

The   Ku   Klux   Klan   has  invaded   Canada ! 

The  slimy  tentacles  of  the  most  powerful  secret 
army  in  history  have  at  last  crept  across  the  border 
into  our   fair   Dominion. 

With  its  customary  enterprise  The  Goblin  has 
been  able  to  secure  exclusive  information,  in  advance 
of  any  other  Canadian  publication,  of  the  initial 
Canadian  assemblage  of  the  white  nighties.  The 
GoBLIN  is  pleased  to  present  herewith  the  only  photo- 
graph ever  taken  of  a  Ku  Klux  Klan  meeting  in 
Canada.  This  photograph,  taken  early  last  week  by 
the  writer,  at  enormous  personal  risk,  and  the  pleasant 
prospect  of  a  tar  and  feather  party  in  the  event  of 
discovery,  is  of  such  importance  that  the  Ku  Klux  Klan, 
in  the  past  few  days,  have  made  desperate  efforts  to 
prevent  its  publication,   but   to   no   avail. 

The  GoBLIN,  as  always,  stands  for  right  and 
justice. 

The  picture,  taken  by  flashlight  from  behind  a 
hedge,  shows  an  assemblage  of  more  than  200  Kleagles 
of  the  Ku  Klux  Klan,  in  full  regalia,  gathered  at  the 
initial  ceremony  of  the  Klan,  in  a  field  some  distance 
out  of  Brampton.  A  heavy  snowfall  the  previous 
night  rendered  the  scene  exceptionally  picturesque,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  every  member  of  the  Klan  was  garbed 
from  head  to  foot  in  the  pure  white  garments  which 
are  the  outstanding  characteristic  of  the  Klan's  regalia, 
and  the  assemblage  mingled  with  the  snowy  back- 
ground   in   a    remarkable   manner. 

The  figure  in  the  foreground,  rolling  snowballs  for 
use  in  the  initiation  ceremony,  is  the  Supreme  High 
Extraordinarily  Magnificent  Wizard.  The  ten  mem- 
bers standing  conversing  nearby  are  Kleagles  of  even 
higher  rank. 


Absent-minded     Dentist:      "Now  open   wide, 
please." 


Dutiful  James:    "I  do  not  know  whether  you  wish  to  be  disturbed,  sir,    but  the  house  is  on  fire!" 


The  Betrothed  Speaks 

"It  is  rumored  that  Vanities  of 
1923  with  Peggy  Hopkins  Joyce  may 
shortly  go  on  tour.  .  ." — Daily  Paper. 
My  love  is  like  a  red,  red  rose 

Of  graces  quite  alluring; 
I'll  keep  him  in  the  garden  close — 

Peggy  Joyce  is  touring! 
Maids  are  many;   men  are   few; 

Love  is  not  enduring; 
Locked   and    guarded   he'll   be    true — 

Peggy  Joyce  is  touring ! 
There's  nought  that's  like   a  lock  and 
key, 

Fidelity  insuring. 
I  will  keep  him  safe  for  me — 

Peggy  Joyce  is  touring! 

— /.  E.  M. 
G— G— G 

PROOF  ENOUGH 
Interested     friend:     "I     hear 
son  is  a  very  successful  doctor." 
Proud  father:  "I'll  say  he  is. 
undertakers  clubbed   together   and   of- 
fered him  $5000  to  leave  town." 

— R.   W. 


your 


The 


A  M 

Though  I  was  very  young  at  the 
time,  I  will  always  remember  that 
scene.  A  small  room.  Drifting  in 
from  outside  came  whispers  of  subdued 
conversation  and  the  heavy  odor  of 
flowers.  At  one  corner  of  the  room, 
a  couch  and  on  it  the  figure  of  a  man. 
He  was  young,  quite  young  and  im- 
maculately dressed,  but  in  his  eyes 
there  was  a  heart-rending  look  of  utter 
hopelessness.  His  face  had  turned  a 
sickly  greenish-grey  and  beads  of 
perspiration  stood  out  on  his  fore- 
head. 

A  companion  stood  beside,  also 
young,  also  immaculately  dressed. 
That  he  felt  some  pity  there  was  no 
doubt,  but  his  whole  bearing  was 
rather  that  of  one  who  felt  the  victim 
had  only  himself  to  blame. 

The  man  on  the  couch  stirred 
feebly.  He  heard  the  far-off  strains 
of  an  organ  and  attempted  to  rise  but 
fell  back  again.  He  licked  his  parched 
lips  and  attempted  to  speak.  No  sound 


emory 

came.  He  tried  again.  His  voice  was 
a  msre  gasp,  hoarse  and  unnatural. 
"Have  you  the  ring?"  he  said  to  the 
companion. 

G— G— G 

BRIGHT  IS  BRIGHT 
In  the  cemetery  of  a  large  city 
there  is  inscribed  on  the  stone  of  a  man 
who  was  blown  up  in  the  explosion  of 
a  fireworks  factory,  the  following  epi- 
taph: HIS  BRIGHT  TRANSLA- 
TION TO  THE  REALMS 
ABOVE  WAS  MARRED  BY 
NO  SAD  FAREWELL. 

— R.  W. 
G— G— G 

A  POOR  SPORT 

Mother,  to  fond  son:  'And  did  you 
have  a  good  time  at  the  party,  dear?" 

Son:  "No,  I  got  sick  on  the  sponge 
cake." 

Mother     (sympathetically)  :     "And 
what  did  my  little  man  do?" 

Son:   "I  threw  up  the  sponge." 

— R.  W. 
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One  Talent,  Was  Saved 


Chapter  I. 
A  certain  man  went  into  a  far 
•country.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  went 
to  call  on  his  son  in  New  Zealand, 
than  which  we  know  of  no  country 
■that  is  farther.  But  before  faring 
forth  upon  his  way,  he  called  unto 
him  his  servants  and  delivered  unto 
them  his  goods.  And  unto  one  he  gave 
ten  talents  odd,  and  to  another  five, 
and  so  on — no  need  for  me  to  go  in- 
to details,  for  everyone  must  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  manner  of  dividing 
the  goods  practised  by  men  who  go 
into  far  countries.  And  straightway 
took  his  journey. 

Chapter  II. 
But  the  certain  man  had  scarcely 
been  aboard  ship  long  enough  to  get 
his  sea-legs  before  the  ten  talenter  had 
fallen  in  with  an  extremely  uncertain 
character,  Ponzi  by  name,  and  of  the 
tribe  of  Con.  A  decided  optimist, 
Ponzi  clothed  himself  in  fine  linen  and 
paraded  daily  in  the  market  place.  To 
him,  then,  came  this  servant  tor  ad- 
vice on  the  best  method  of  multiplying 
his  share  of  his  master's  goods — and 
not  without  success.  As  it  happened, 
Ponzi  did  know  of  a  rather  ripe 
scheme.  It  may  have  been  oil  wells; 
it  may  have  been  mining  stocks;  or 
mayhap  something  of  a  financial  char- 
acter— its  exact  nature  matters  not  at 
all.  The  thing  that  stuck  with  the 
servant  was  that  he  was  assured  of 
interest  on  his  money  at  the  rate  of 
fifty  per  centum  to  bz  paid  twice 
yearly,  once  at  the  time  of  the  sowing 
of  corn,  and  again  at  the  time  of  har- 
vest. 

And  when  this  philanthropist  had 
made  an  end  of  his  words  the  servant 
fell  on  his  neck  and  besought  him  that 
he  would  possess  himself  of  his  money. 
And  Ponzi  took  his  money. 

And  likewise  he  that  had  received 
the  five  talents,  he  also  took  a  flier  in 
high    finance.      For   while   he   yet   de- 


By  Norris  Hodgins 

bated  with  himself  how  he  could  make 
his  five  talents  to  look  like  ten,  there 
came  unto  him  a  Gentile,  saying:  "Sir, 
we  have  heard  of  thee,  how  thou  art  a 
wise  man  and  full  of  knowledge.  Now 
consider,   I   pray  you,  my  proposition. 

"Certain  eminent  steel-workers, 
friends  of  mine,  have  perfected  re- 
cently a  process  whereby  the  cheapest 
of  soft  steel  may  be  quickly  and  inex- 
pens.vely  commuted  into  the  finest 
grades  of  tool  steel,  and  so  mads  in- 
hn.te'y  more  valuable — a  process  that 
promises  to  make  fat  the  purees  of 
such  as  share  in  its  control.  Yet  be- 
cause the  owners  of  this  process  are 
compassionate  men  and  filled  with 
good  works  they  have  caused  their 
word  to  go  forth  that  before  such  a 
date  certain  small  investors  may  corns 
in  on  the  ground  floor,  and  so  heap 
unto   themselves  great   riches." 

And  he  showed  the  servant 
astounding  tables  of  the  present  worth 
of  the  men  who  had  the  courage  to 
put  a  hundred  shekels  into  the  G:llette 
Safety  Razor  Company,  or  the  Ford 
Motor  Company,  when  they  were  yet 
in   the   infant   industry   stage. 


And  the  second  servant  fared  even 
as  the  first — that  is,  he  escaped  by 
the  back  door  in  his  B.V.D.'s. 

But  he  that  had  received  one  talent 
went  and  digged  a  hole  in  the  earth 
under  his  family  fig-tree  and  buried 
his  wad.  And  over  his  hidden  treas- 
ure he  stood  guard  with  a  shot-gun  and 
a  fierce  bu'l-dog  and  entreated  griev- 
ously all  fat  men  who  approached  in 
checked  suits. 

Chapter  III. 

After  a  long  time  the  master  of 
those  servants  cometh  and  reckoned 
with  them. 

And  so  he  that  had  received  the 
ten  talents  came  and  brought  a  per- 
sonal receipt  for  same,  bearing  on  it 
the  seal  of  Ponzi,  who  was  now  break- 
ing stones,  saying,  "Sir,  thou  de- 
liveredst  unto  me  ten  talents;  behold 
I  have  been  fleeced." 

His  master  said  unto  him:  "Fancy 
that!  And  I  thought  you  such  a 
humdinger !  Stand  aside,  please,  un- 
til I  get  ready  to  cast  you  into  outer 
darkness." 

(Continued   on   page   28.) 


Indignant  Customer:   "Really,   Mr.  Gubbins,  you  get  dearer 
and  dearer  every  day!" 

Grocer:   "Not  so  loud,  Mum.     My  wife's  powerful  jealous!" 
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Eeconstfructton  tn  Jktrospect 


It  is  five  years  this  month  since  that  neurotic  day 
when  the  world  heard  that  Germany  at  last  was  ready 
to  admit  herself  vanquished.  As  an  antidote  to  the 
dogged  war  spirit  which  had  held  Canada  while  the 
fight  was  on,  there  came  the  new  ideal  of  Reconstruc- 
tion. Reconstruction !  Everywhere  one  heard  the 
word.  Let  us  build  a  new  and  better  world,  a  world 
even  better  to  live  in  than  that  of  the  halcyon  days 
before  a  Serbian  student  threw  a  bomb  at  an  Austrian 
grandee.  Enthusiasm  was  rampant,  speeches  were 
made,  the  dawn  of  a  millennium   was  undoubted. 

Well,  five  years  have  passed.  What  has  occupied 
the  time  of  the  nation  during  this  period  of  reconstruc- 
tion? First  and  foremost,  more  speech-making  and 
less  work  per  capita  than  in  any  other  five  years  in 
the  history  of  the  country.  In  the  old  days  oratory 
had  some  weight  because  it  was  unusual.  To-day  the 
amateur  speech-makers  of  a  thousand  municipal,  trade, 
political  and  civic  welfare  organizations  have  made  it 
a  commonplace.  The  labour  organizations  have  seen 
to  it  that  less  work  has  been  done  than  ever  before. 
"More  pay  and  less  work"  is  their  tacit  aim,  without 
the  slightest  consideration  of  where  the  deuce  the  money's 
coming  from. 

The  nation  has  suffered  an  attack  of  acute  idealism. 
There  is  hardly   a   salesman   in   the   country   who  can't 


more  easily  talk  on  the  subject  of  business  ideals  and 
on  the  ideal  of  "Service"  than  on  the  production  costs 
of  the  commodity  he  sells.  Once  the  optimistic  and 
impractical  idealist  may  have  been  at  a  disadvantage; 
for  the  past  five  years  his  role  has  been  played  by  pro- 
fessional spell-binders,  stock  swindlers  and  crooked  pro- 
moters, in  fact  by  all  the  high-class  frauds  in  every  walk 
of  life. 

We  have  been  taking  up  our  time  with  the  attempted 
enforcement  of  an  unenforceable  prohibitory  law,  with 
arbitration  and  argument  about  wage-scales  and  union 
hours,  with  the  organization  of  Boosters'  Clubs  and 
Community  Uplift  Leagues,  with  guff,  with  bombastic 
talk  about  the  future  and  Canada's  great  destiny,  with 
vapourings  about  co-operation  and  community  spirit, 
with  highfaluting   nonsense,   with   bunk. 

At  present  there  are  some  indications  that  the  day 
of  bunk  is  passing.  Various  difficulties  encountered  in 
the  export  trade  and  certain  financial  conditions  at  home 
seem  to  have  borne  in  upon  the  popular  mind  the  fact 
that  it  would  be  advisable  to  get  to  work.  The  need  of 
encouraging  immigration  is  being  spoken  of  here  and 
there.  The  sooner  we  get  these  immigrants,  the  sooner 
labour  gets  back  on  its  age-old  competitive  basis  the 
better.      Let  'em  all  come ! 
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Educational 

As  an  example  of  the  cultured 
scholarship  of  an  American  Uni- 
versity President,  we  herewith  reprint 
from  the  official  students'  paper  of 
Howard  Payne  College,  Brownsville, 
Texas,  the  message  of  President  God- 
bold  to  the  student  body  on  the  oc- 
casion of  the  opening  of  the  present 
academic  year: 

Let's  Go!  All  of  us,  faculty  and  students, 
should  keep  going  during  every  day  of  this 
rsehool  year.  Can't  we  make  this  our  slogan 
for  work  this  session?  In  our  studies,  in  our 
student  activities,  in  our  athletic  training  and 
games,  in  everything  that  we  should  put  over 
this  year,  let's  go  at  it  with  determination 
from  the  start  and  stay  with  it  till  our  year's 
record  is  made.  "It's  much  easier  to  keep 
up    than    to    catch   up." 

While  we  are  going  let's  not  forget  that  all 
-of  us  together,  faculty  and  student  body, 
make  up  the  big  Howard  Payne  team  and  that 
it  takes  teamwork  to  win.  Let's  all  go  to- 
gether   during    this    whole    year. 

Let's  everyone  keep  going  and  practice  team 
work  while  we  are  at  it.  Let's  go  from  the 
very   starting   of   the   first   day  ! 

G— G— G 

A   NOTE  FOR   THE  HARD 

SHELLS 

Gentlemen  who  sprinkle  their  re- 
marks on  the  weather  with  nasty 
cracks  about  the  greatness  of  art  and 
literature  in  the  days  of  long  ago, 
might  consider  the   following  facts: 

If  Bill  Shakespeare  had  tfeen  of- 
fered a  $12,000  a  year  contract  to 
turn  out  advertising  copy  for  Colgate's 
Talcum  Powder,  International  Corres- 
pondence Schools  or  Jordan  cars,  how 
many  plays  would  he  have  written? 

If  Mr.  Homer  were  living  to-day 
the  chances  are  he  would  be  working 
for  the  Bell  syndicate  at  $37.60  a 
word. 

If  a  crew  of  grand  old  portrait 
painters  had  to  choose  between  doing 
a  madonna  plus  child  study  or  a  series 
of  Holeproof  hosiery  queens  at  several 
thousand  dollars  a  throw,  which  op- 
tion would  they  take? 

In  short,  how  many  units  of  our 
present-day  literary  and  artistic  energy 
are  being  used  up  daily  in  writing 
advertising  copy,  market  reports,  syn- 
dicated weekly  poetry,  vaudeville 
skits,  commercial  slogans,  or  in  de- 
signing bill  boards,  table  lamp  shades, 


$otage  Canabten 

fall  clothes,  kewpie  dolls,  window 
displays,  more  advertising  copy,  Sun- 
day newspaper  layouts,  electric  signs, 
chocolate  bar  wrappers,  ornamental 
iron  stairways,  artistic  brass  bedsteads, 
ash-trays  and  umbrella  stands? 
G— G— G 
Juvenile 

The  cult  of  the  Blue  Law  invari- 
ably finds  its  earnest  foes  and  rebels. 
One  of  these  is  Mr.  Alfred  Buckley, 
of  Ottawa,  who  sends  us  the  fol- 
lowing : 

O  COD  OF  LITTLE  KIDS 
(After  Rostand) 

The  ministerial  alliance  of  London, 
Ont.,  give  seventeen  reasons  why  the 
mayor  should  not  open  the  city  play- 
grounds on  Sunday — Daily  Paper. 

O  God  of  little  kids! 

Who  made  their  bodies  prone  to  play 

E'en  on  the  holy  Sabbath  day — 

Who   never  shaped   their   pretty   limbs 
to  pews. 


Or    told    the    mayor    why    he    should 

refuse 
To   let  them  play — 
On  any  day — 

When  skies  are  blue  and  grass  is  green 
And    flowers    laugh    out    from    golden 

sheen — 
Who  certainly  did  not  supply 
These    seventeen   curious    reasons   why 
They  should  not  play 
On  any  day — 

When  sunshine  gilds  the  garden  sod 
And  every  leaflet  lisps  of  God! 
O  God  of  little  kids! 
Convert  thine   anxious  representatives! 
Tell  them  again — 
In  words   full  plain — 
That  man — and  most  the  little  kids 
Were  not  created  for  a  day 
On  which  it  is  a  sin  to  play — 
That  every  gleam  of  happiness 
Thou  dost  approve — 
And  bless,  and  bless. 
And  on  the  whole  joy-killing  horde — 
Thy  mercy,  O  thy  mercy,   Lord ! 


fP&^VsA.    T^K^U 


Irate  Employer:    "Mr.  Smith,  I  engaged  you  as  a  billing  clerk. 
Nothing  was  said  about  cooing." 
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Adventures  In  Montreal 

Ho^ca  Tahili,  Hawaiian  Explorer,  Continues  His 
Explorations  in  Canada 

The  Great  Whisper  of  Death.  Wretches  in  Tor- 
ture. A  Charm  Against  the  Evil  Eye.  A  Strange 
Disease  and  Its  Cure.  Pursued  by  Wolves.  An 
Untimely  Parting. 

O  Montreal !  O  city  of  strange  and  weird  cus- 
toms! O  city  of  strife!  For  a  week  I  wandered 
among  these  unusual  people  and  added  muchly  to  my 
wisdom  and  greatly  to  my  wonder  at  the  marvels  of 
the  human  race.  Here,  am  I  told,  dwell  two  great 
hostile  tribes  side  by  side,  their  territories  divided  by  a 
boundary  line  called  in  their  tongue  Sanlaurensmain. 
Both  tribes  alike  belong  to  the  same  mysterious 
brotherhood,  characterized  by  the  same  exotic  dances, 
and  both  govern  their  actions  by  the  mouth  of  the  great 
oracle  or  Mumbo  Jumbo  called  by  them  in  awe  by  a 
name  which  translated  means  Whisper-of-Death.  No 
one  is  certain  where  Whisper-of-Death  resides,  so  that 
while  the  respect  for  him  is  great  and  many  oblations 
are  poured  out  and  drunken  in  his  honour,  there  is, 
nevertheless,  no  temple  unless  it  be  a  certain  edifice 
poetically  called  by   them    77ie  Home  of   the  Star. 

There  is  a  ceremony  peculiar  to  these  people  in 
connection  with  the  mating  of  the  young.  The  youths 
and  maidens  at  a  certain  time  of  the  year  and  at  a 
certain  time  of  the  day,  sit  two  by  two  in  horse  drawn 
vehicles  and,  hands  entwined  beneath  heavy  robes, 
drive  up  to  the  top  of  the  sacred  mount  to  watch  the 
sufferings  of  sundry  unfortunates  who  for  some  mis- 
demeanor are  condemned  to  wear  long  smooth  sticks 
strapped  to  their  feet.  These  wretches  strive  ever  to 
reach  the  top  but,  having  reached  a  certain  height, 
invariably  turn  backward  to  mark  their  progress  and 
are  immediately  precipitated  to  the  depths  again.  From 
thence   with   screams   of   rage   they   try   again   to   climb. 

One  evening  while  seated  with  an  acquaintance 
who  was  also  a  stranger,  coming  from  the  races  far  to 
the  South,  he  raised  high  his  glass,  and,  exclaiming  in 
a  loud  voice  the  words,  "Allah  Bam!",  poured  the 
potion  down  his  gullet.  He  explained  to  me  that  it 
was  the  best  possible  charm  to  name  thus  one's  birth- 
place while   imbibing. 

"Samoa!"  I  said  accordingly. 

"Some  mo'?"  says  he,  and  forthwith  filled  my  glass. 

"Allah  BAM!"  he  cried. 

"Samoa! "I  repeated  and  he  filled  my  glass  again. 

After  we  had  thus  effectually  taken  precaution 
against  the  Evil  Eye  and  after  I  had  demonstrated  for 
his  edification  some  of  our  more  advanced  modern 
dances,  the  stranger  and  this  humble  Student  of  Strange 


and  Far  Countries  bethought  ourselves  of  some  mannei 
of  diversion.  Accordingly  we  decided  to  cross  the 
boundary   into   the   heart  of  the  neighboring   tribe. 

At  the  border  one  of  the  uniformed  officials  which 
are  called  Policemans,  or  more  formally,  Nicepolice- 
mans  (Police  meaning  "corpulent")  fearing  that  we 
might  come  to  harm,  entreated  us  to  go  no  further, 
saying: 

"Go  'ome,   Messiuhs,  go  'ome!" 

But  my  friend  made  it  known  to  him  that  he  was 
suffering  from  a  sickness  with  which  most  of  his 
countrymen  are  afflicted,  (the  chief  symptom  is  a  great 
dryness  of  the  throat).  We  were  informed  that  he 
could  only  receive  treatment  if  he  belonged  to  a  club  or 
society  formed  for  that  benevolent  purpose.  A  club 
hospital  was  nearby  and  when  we  entered,  lo!  a  clinic 
was  in  progress.  A  vast  multitude  were  being  treated 
for  the  same  malady.  Fearing  lest  I  might  have  con- 
tracted it,  I  thought  it  advisable  to  take  the  cure,  which 
I  found,  in  point  of  fact,  not  disagreeable. 

Early  that  morning  I  awoke  my  friend  from  the 
steps  of  a  monastery  where  he  had  fallen  asleep. 

— /•  E.  M. 


Suppression  of  the  Press 
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Don't  Save  for  a  Rainy  Day 

Sometimes  It  Does  Not  Rain 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  young  man  who, 
although  interested  in  a  female  charmer,  retained  in  the 
innermost  corner  of  his  heart  a  secret  admiration  for 
three  other  ladies.  He  thought  to  himself:  "Perchance, 
it  may  rain  and  they  may  prove  of  interest." 

Next  day  it  rained  heavily  and  our  hero  was  forced 
to  take  shelter  in  a  movie  with  the  first  of  the  three 
possible  amorouse. 

"Did  you  know,  my  dear  old  friend,"  said  Elinor, 
"that  I'm  engaged  to  an  aesthetic  Esthonian?"  The 
hero  did  not. 

The  second  proved  as  the  first:  "Did  you  know, 
old  timer,  that  I'm  to  marry  a  Swiss  watch  winder  and 
will  live  at  Waterbury,  Conn.?" 

The  third  said  likewise:  "Congratulate  me,  old  thing, 
I'm  going  to  marry  in  the  spring,  Mickle  Fritz,  the 
sausage  king." 

Moral:      Rush  them  all  together — don't  concentrate. 

—A.M. 


At  the  Fancy  Dress  Ball 
He  (facetiously) :  "Hail  me,  O  slave!    I  am 
the  priest  of  Isis!" 

She:      "Splendid!      I'll   have  a  strawberry 
one!" 


She:  "I'd  sooner  be  here  with  you  than  at 
that  bridge  party." 

He:  "Huh!  Women  only  play  bridge  so 
they'll  have  something  to  think  about  while 
they  talk." 

G— G— G 

To    Nita    (Incognita) 

There  was  a  young  maiden  named  Nita 
Who  gained  quite  a  rep.  as  an  ita. 
She  would  rip  and  she'd  tear 
Through  the  whole  bill  of  fare, 
So  I'm  just  as  glad  not  to  mita. 


report   that   bandits   broke   into   the   head   office 

Home    Bank    and   carried    away   the    deficits   is 

officials    to    be    utterly    without 


G— G— G 

The 
of   the 

declared     by     police 
foundation. 

G— G— G 

Song 

Saramane   of  golden   hair! 
(Buttercups   are  bright  and   fair!) 
Saramane  of  eyes  so  blue! 
(Violets  are  pretty  too!) 
Hands   so   gentle,   pale   and   soft! 
(White  doves  coo  in  the   fragrant  loft!) 
Heart  as  pure  as  driven  snow! 
(Lilies  in   the  garden  grow!) 
Saramane,   your    thoughts,    I    wis, 
Are  like  the  radiant  birds  of  bliss. 
I'd  tire  of  you  within  the  hour. 
(Poppy  is  a  pretty  flower!) 
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Small  boy  (reading  family  Bible) : 
"Father,  were  you  ever  married  before  you 
married  mother?" 

Father:      "No,  my  boy,  why?" 

Small  boy:  "Well,  it  says  here  you  mar- 
ried Anno  Domini,  1910." 


A  Drama 

Scene — The   northwest  corner  of  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Characters — One  carbon  copy  Hero. 
One  Original  Villain. 

(The  Villain  is  original  because  he  already  has  the 
papers  and  does  not  promise  to  tear  up  the  child  unless 
they  are  delivered  to  him.  Besides,  there  is  no  child.) 
Properties — One  cardboard  motorcycle. 

Two  orders  of  pink  plush  anchovies. 
One  embroidered  needlework  lamp-post. 
Three  oak  garters. 
Enter    Hero,    on   cardboard    motorcycle,    side-saddle. 
He  is  attired  in  linoleum  spats,  sheet  iron  suit,  and  car- 
ries a  gingham  cane.      There  is  a  look  of  deep  conce/n 
about  his  ears,  as  he  pedals  viciously.      He  glances  at 
wicker-work  watch. 

Hero — "The  papers!  My  God,  if  I  could  but  lay 
my  hands  on  them  now!  My  darling  slowly  eats  her 
life  away." 

One  garter  snaps  under  the  strain.  He  quickly  un- 
locks a  spare  from  the  rack  in  the  rear  and  changes  in 
ten  seconds,   Mountain  Time. 


S£@a* 


Enter  Villain,  looming  up  behind  one  pair  llama  wool 
moustaches.  His  limestone  cap  is  pulled  over  his  eyes, 
and  his  collar  turned  up  to  hide  the  ring  around  his 
neck.  Under  his  arm  is  a  large  bundle,  which  gleams 
whitely. 

Hero  (munching  anchovies) — "At  last!  At  last! 
It  is  he!" 

He  folds  motorcycle  and  puts  it  in  inside  breast 
pocket. 

"Hist!      Hist!      Have  you  the  papers?" 

He  extends  a  palm  in  which  silver   gleams  brightly. 

"Quickly,  my  good  fellow,  a  life  hangs  in  the  balance. 
My  darling  cannot  rest  until  they  lie  within  her  grasp!" 

VILLAIN — "Here.  Take  them  and  fly.  Which  do 
you  want?" 

Hero — "Dolt!  The  Mail  and  Globe!  My  dar- 
ling dies  until  she  sees  the  account  of  the  party  she  gave 
last  night!" 

Gallops  off  on  motorcycle. 

Curtain. 

—W.  K.  Ziegfeld,  Jr. 


Another  Fish  Story 


Goblin 
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Fish  Story  Competition 

The  first  prize  of  $15.00  goes  to  W.  Grant  Parker, 
Walkerville,  On/.,  for  the  following  undoubtedly  true 
story: 

We  were  discussing  in  the  office  the  other  day  our 
summer  holiday  fishing  trips,  when  old  Bart  Edwards, 
a  veteran  fisherman,  butted  in  with  the  remark  that  he 
would  like  to  tell  us  one  of  his  fishing  experiences. 
Bart's  fishing  and  hunting  trips  were  always  somewhat 
out  of  the  ordinary,  so  we  all  gathered  round  as  he 
began. 

"One  cold,  frosty  day  last  January  Pete  McNab 
called  on  me  at  the  office  and  invited  me  to  spend  a 
few  days  with  him  at  his  cottage  on  the  Georgian  Bay. 
He  said  he  always  ran  up  once  during  the  winter  to  see 
that  the  cottage  was  all  right  and  to  have  a  try  at  fishing 
through  the  ice.  I  had  never  fished  through  the  ice, 
and  although  it  was  the  coldest  winter  in  years  I  could 
not   resist   the   invitation. 

"We  arrived  at  a  little  flag  station  with  an  Indian 
name,  and  after  a  drive  of  three  or  four  miles  over  the 
snow  and  ice  arrived  at  the  cottage.  The  half-breed 
who  drove  us  out  from  the  station  said,  in  response  to 
Pete's  enquiry  regarding  the  fishing,  that  the  weather 
had  been  so  cold  and  the  ice  had  become  so  thick  that 
no  one  around  there  had  tried  fishing  for  weeks.  That 
didn't  sound  very  promising  but  next  morning  we  de- 
cided to  try  it.  Pete  took  an  axe  and  saw  and  I  car- 
ried the  fishing  tackle  and  bait.  Arriving  at  a  spot 
over  a  shoal  where  Pete  had  always  fished  in  previous 
winters  we  began  to  make  a  hole  in  the  ice.  Pete 
chopped  a  square  about  four  feet  wide  and  I  started 
to  saw  out  the  block  of  ice.  I  cut  through  more  than 
two  feet  and  had  not  touched  water,  so  Pete  began  to 
cut  out  the  ice  with  the  axe.  Well,  sir,  when  Pete 
had  cut  down  nearly  three  feet  I  spotted  a  fine  big  black 
bass  through  the  ice  and  yelled  at  Pete  to  stop.  We 
cleared  away  the  ice  particles  and  there,  sure  enough, 
was  a  whole  school  of  good-sized  bass  all  hanging  close 
together  just  about  a  foot  below  where  Pete  had  quit 
chopping.  We  worked  mighty  quietly  after  that  with 
the  saw  so  as  not  to  scare  them  away,  but  although  I 
cut  down  another  two  feet  I  hadn't  touched  water  yet, 
so  Pete  had  to  get  busy  with  the  axe  again.  We  figured 
that  even  if  we  did  scare  them  away  they  would  soon 
come  back  when  they  scented  the  bait.  Pete  took  about 
five  strokes  when  suddenly  a  chunk  of  ice  flew  up  and 
caught  me  a  wallop  on  the  jaw.  It  had  a  peculiar 
look,  so  I  picked  it  up  and  there,  sir,  was  a  fish's  head 
frozen  solid.  I  yelled  at  Pete  to  quit  chopping,  and 
when  we  again  cleared  away  the  ice  particles,  we  could 
see  the  remainder  of  the  fish's  body  stuck  fast  in  the 
ice  and  all  around  it  were  the  other  fish  and  they  hadn't 
moved  an  inch  in  spite  of  all  our  racket.  Pete  looked 
at  me  and  yelled,  'By  the  Holy  Mackerel!  They're 
frozen  in  the  ice.'     And  sure  enough  they  were. 

"Well,  to  cut  a  long  story  short,  Pete  and  I  cut  out 
blocks  of  frozen  fish  all  that  day  and  the  next,  and 
when  we  got  through  we  had  a  pile  of  ice  blocks  around 
(Continued  on  page  24) 


Be  Admired! 


Is  this  not  the  envy   of  every  red-blooded  girl? 

Show  Your  Face 

where   it   will   thrill! 

Debutantes!  Your  photo  in  every  fraternity! 
Think  of  it!  We  will  guarantee  to  place  your 
photograph  on  the  bureaus  of  the  most  eligible 
young  gents  in  Canada.  What  we  have  done  for 
others  we  can  do  for  you! 

Do  you  know  that  60%  of  fraternity  men  own 
motors  ?  Do  you  appreciate  that  $5,000  is  spent 
by  these  men  on  flowers  each  week  [funerals  ex- 
cluded]? Undergrads  purchase  more  bon-bons 
than  any  other  group! 

Cash  in  on  this  most 
Wonderful  Proposition 

Statistics  show  marriage  rate  of  college  men  ex- 
ceedingly high  ....  are  you  neglecting  to  keep  in 
touch  with  these  charming  chances?  The  cost  to 
you  is  small.  A  nominal  fee  per  photo  placed — 
rate  founded  upon  membership  of  fraternity. 
Note:  Where  it  is  felt  photo  would  not  advance 
client's  best  interests,  her  family's  financial  data 
can  be  circulated  instead. 

Read  what  one  client  says: 

Dear   Mr.    Fusster: — 

iMy  dance  frock  photos  brought  forty-three  telegrams, 
twenty  phone  calls  and  the  street  is  filled  with  motor  and 
mandolins.  How  can  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Fusster?  Col.  Nick 
Thankee  of  the  Hungarian  Horse  sent  me  flowers  and  now 
neglects  three  prima  donnas  and  one  manicurist  all  through 
seeing  my  photo  in  frat  house  where  he  went  to  get  his  bow 
tie  fastened !  Kindly  withdraw  my  photos  from  frats  as  I 
have  already  carelessly  accepted  two  undertakers,  one  broker  and 
six  freshmen.  Yours  gratefully, 

Peggy   P'gleswick, 

[Deb.] 

Don't  Be  Side-tracked! 

C.P.R.   reports   deb.   crop   most   charming   in   years 
and  males  falling  fast. 

Write,  Phone  or  Wire: 

Personal  Publicity  Corp. 

CHICK  FUSSTER,  Director 

Debutantes'  Branch 
Care  Goblin,  Toronto,  Ontario 
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Booklovers,  whether  regular  subscribers  or  casual  readers,  nrc  cordially  invited  to  avail  themselves  of  the  services  of 
our  recently  inaugurated  Book  Department.  We  heartily  invite  you  to  write  us  if  you  desire  information  regarding 
the  best  of  current  fiction  or  of  any  particular  book,  whether  or  not  reviewed  in  these  pages.  As  a  further  service 
this  department  is  glad  to  purchase  any  book  for  you  without  charge. —  Address  communications  to  GOBLIN,  Book 
Department,  153  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


JANET  MARCH.  By  Floyd  Dell,  Toronto.  The 
Macmillans,  Publishers.      $2.50. 

One  who  read  with  pleasure  "Mooncalf"  and  "The  Briary 
Bush,"  by  Floyd  DJ1  finds  in  this  "Janet  March"  delight  and 
disappointment.  The  style  and  form  are  a  decided  step 
forward.  But  the  author's  point  of  view,  his  estimate  of  life, 
we  are  unable  to  subscribe  to.  That  a  faithful  picture  of 
life  must  be  painted  with  a  brush  dripping  with  sex  is  not 
tenable.  Such  a  brush  does  Floyd  De'.l  use  in  his  graphic 
presentation   of   Janet   and   her   adventures. 

The  book  might  well  have  been  called  "Janet  and  Roger," 
for  Roger  is  almost  as  much  to  the  fore  as  is  Janet.  This  young 
lady  is  willing  to  try  everything  once,  or  even  twice,  and  her 
inquisitive  nature  leads  her  into  situations  which  would  make 
many  a  heart  less  stout  suspend  action. 

How  far  talented  writers  in  this  age  may  go  on  incorpor- 
ating heavy  sex  overtones  in  their  opera  is  impossible  to  de- 
termine. Perhaps  their  aims  are  missionary,  for  let  us  perpend 
the  words  of  the  erotic  Janet  which  appear  on  page  1  66.  She 
says:  "I  do  not  like  Casanova  ....  I  am  sure  the  picture 
he  presents  of  the  immoral  life  would  drive  anyone  to  a  life 
of  virtue."  It  is  not  too  easy  to  believe,  but  it  may  be  that 
Floyd  Dell  thinks  that  if  the  intelligent  minority  is  fed  enough 
of  this  unbalanced  sex-ration  it  will  finally  become  violently 
ill   and  will   be  repelled  by   further  offerings. 

— W.  W.   W. 

BREAD.  By  Charles  C.  Norris.  Toronto:  McCelland 
and  Stewart,  Publishers. 

The  tale  of  Jeannette  Sturgis,  her  decision  to  enter  business, 
her  experience  and  conflicts,  her  marriage  and  her  struggle 
between  love  and  independence,  form  a  volume  which  from  its 
photographic  and  convincing  description  of  humanity  cannot 
fail  to  appeal  to  all  as  at  least  "interesting."  To  many,  and 
this  includes  the  professional  woman,  it  will  be  a  long-remem- 
bered book.  Although  in  its  conclusion  it  discourages  a  career 
for  a  woman,  there  is  no  book  published  of  late  in  which  the 
spell  of  business  is  so  effectively  projected  from  the  printed  page 
to  enmesh  the  reader. 

Naturally  such  a  story  invites  comparison  with  "This  Free- 
dom."     In  this  regard  let  us  say  that  although   in  the  guiding 


Have  You  Turned 
'Round  the  Corner? 

and  found  a  little  shop  where  you  can 
borrow  the  latest  English  and  French 
novels,  biographies  and  plays  for  a  few 
cents    a    day? 

The  Little  Shop  'Round  The  Corner 
1184    Bay    Street,    South    of   Bloor. 


conceptions  of  both  books  there  is  much  in  common,  "Bread," 
has  an  atmosphere  of  plausibility  or,  more,  a  feeling  of  actual 
biography  that  the  other  to  a  certain  extent  lacks.  If  Norris 
has  a  fault  it  lies  in  the  fact  that  here  and  there  a  too  great 
striving  for  realism  has  an  effect  of  retarding  the  more  sig- 
nificant action  of  the  plot.  Jeannette's  business  career  is  not 
the  cause  of  suicide,  corruption  and  despair  as  in  the  case  of 
Rosalie's,  but  only  a  great  lonesomeness,  a  vast  emptiness  of 
heart,  a  sense  of  futility  in  the  years  close  to  fifty. 

Here  is  a  topic  that  cries  for  more  discussion  in  spite  of  the 
generous  share  it  has  received:  The  woman  in  business. 
Charles  Norris  has  produced  a  book  that  is  full  of  solid  matter. 
It  is  a  book  which  deserves  to  be  read.  — /.  E.  M. 

PENS  AND  PIRATES.  By  William  Arthur  Deacon. 
Toronto.      The  Ryerson  Press,  Publishers.      $2.50. 

Like  young  Lochinvar,  William  Arthur  Deacon  comes  out 
of  the  West,  and  in  "Pens  and  Pirates"  offers  something  quite 
out  of  the  ordinary  in  a  collection  of  essays  on  twenty  different 
subjects  that  have  arrested  his  fancy.  Mr.  Deacon  is  most 
engaging  when  he  allows  his  gayness  to  be  wholly  unencum- 
bered by  considerations  of  the  writings  of  others  and  matters 
of  government  and  social   conduct. 

Fortunately  his  trenchant  and  shrewd  estimates  of  foibles 
and  folderol,  which  are  set  down  with  a  light  yet  sure  touch, 
easily  outweigh  his  occasional  exhibitions  of  erudition  which 
fail    at   times   to   make    graceful    entrances. 

However,  we  found  here  and  there  statements  with  which 
we  are  at  utter  variance.  For  example,  on  page  216,  in 
touching  on  that  peerless  and  fascinating  card-game,  poker, 
(Continued  on  page  30) 
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Proof  that  Ford  predominates  is  to  be 
found  in  the  fact  that  50  per  cent 
of  all  cars  in  Canada  are  Fords. 


Overheard  at  Hart  House 


"Harry  picked  me  up  at  King  and 
Yonge  the  other  night  —  the  family 
had  run  away  with  our  car.  He  was 
driving  a  Ford  Coupe. 

"Never  realized  how  comfortable  and 
handy  those  cars  are. 

"The  way  he  threaded  through  traffic 
was  marvelous.  He  got  a  block  away 
after  every  jam  while  I'd  be  shifting 
gears. 

"I  know  now  why  so  many  of  the 
fellows  drive  Fords," 


&k)rzc6 


FORD       MOTOR       COMPANY      OF      CANADA      LIMITED,       FORD      ONTARIO 
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How  a  super-keen 

razor  keeps  the 

face  young 

A  dull  blade  ages  the  skin 

By  O.  C.  STACKHOUSE,  M.D.,  CM. 
Director  of  Lynbrook  Sanitarium 


"Many  men  feel  they  are  getting 
old  before  their  time.  They  come 
to  me  for  advice  —  they  want  to 
stay  young. 

"I  have  seen  thousands  of  such 
men — men  who  at  twenty-one  had 
the  smooth  and  unwrinkled  skin  of 
youth.  And  at  thirty-five,  a  coarse, 
rough  skin  with  well-pronounced 
wrinkles. 

"Wrong  shaving  causes  much  of 
this.  A  dull  blade,  slowly  pulling 
and  scraping  each  hair  from  the 
face,  opens  and  enlarges  the  tiny 
pores  and  daily  coarsens  the  skin. 
Wrinkles  are  bound  to  result. 

"I  have  for  many  years  studied 
correct  shaving.  A  fast  shave,  once 
over  the  face  with  a  keen  blade, 
acts  as  a  stimulant  to  the  skin.      It 


is  like  a  daily  massage — it  keeps 
the  face  young. 

"Wrong  shaving  harms  and  ages 
the  skin. 

"I  have  investigated  all  razors, 
and  unqualifiedly  recommend  the 
Valet  AutoStrop  Razor  to  men 
who  desire  to  shave  correctly.  It's 
all  in  the  super-keen  blade,  which 
gives  a  fast  shave,  once  over  the 
face  without  pulling,  and  prevents 
those  abrasions  which  result  in  tiny 
scars  and   skin  irregularities." 

The  new  Valet  AutoStrop  Razor 
offers  you  the  utmost  in  speed  and 
comfort.  Only  78  seconds  from 
lather  to  towel!  It  has  been  per- 
fected only  after  many  years  of 
study  and  research. 

The  Valet  AutoStrop  Razor 
comes  in  sets  at  $1    to  $25. 


\&let  AitcrStrop  Razor 


Sharpens  Its  Own  Blades 


®Ije 

Sacbtjeluoob 

(Established  1905) 

<J    Home      Cooking      such      as 
Mother's   at   her   best. 
^   Daintily  served  meals  of  the 
highest     quality     in     ideal     sur- 
roundings. 

<J  An  invitation  to  dine  at  the 
Wedgewood  Tea  Rooms  is  a 
distinct  compliment. 
f§  Our  meals  are  a  treat  for  the 
jaded  palate  of  the  epicure. 
€J  We  are  famous  for  our  Sun- 
day  dinners. 

Qtamtp  2634 
695  £>pabtna  gbenue 
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FOOLED 

Her  cheeks  he  said  are  roses  red, 

And  lovely  as  can  be; 
Her  ruby  lips  are  treasure  ships 

That  speak  of  love  to  me; 
But  when  to  kiss  this  little  miss 

The  booby  took  a  notion, 
He  found  her  lips  were  painted  ships 

Upon  a  painted  ocean. 

G— G— G 

"This  water  has  germs  in  it.  You'd 
better  boil  it  before  drinking  it." 

"Nonsense,  I'd  just  as  leave  be  an 
aquarium  as  a  cemetery." 

— Chaparral. 

G— G— G 

Absent-minded  Law  Prof,  recently 
retired  from  the  bench — Now,  have 
the  prisoners  anything  to  say  before  I 
pass  out  the  examination  questions? 

— Phoenix    (Chicago). 


Aspirin 


Say  "Bayer"  and  Insist! 


Unless  you  see  the  "Bayer  Cross"  on 
tablets,  you  are  not  getting  Aspirin  at  all. 
Accept  only  genuine  "Bayer  Tablets  of 
Aspirin,"  which  contain  directions  and  dose 
worked  out  by  physicians  during  23  years 
and   proved   safe  by   millions   for 

Colds  Headache 

Toothache  Rheumatism 

Neuritis  Lumbago 

Neuralgia  Pain,  Pain 

Handy  boxes  of  twelve  tablets  cost  few 
cents.  Druggists  also  sell  bottles  of  24 
and  100.  Aspirin  is  the  trade  mark  (regis- 
tered in  Canada)  of  Bayer  Manufacture  of 
Monoaceticacidester  of  Salicylicacid.  While 
it  is  well  known  that  Aspirin  means  Bayer 
manufacture,  to  assist  the  public  against 
imitations,  the  Tablets  of  Bayer  Company 
will  be  stamped  with  their  general  trade 
mark,   the   "Bayer   Cross." 


Even  As  You  and  I 

"Dear  one,"   said  he, 

"You're  the  first  girl  I've  kissed." 

"Oh,   George,"    said   she   ecstatically. 

But  George    had    forgotten 

To  finish  his  lay — 

He   should  have   added   "To-day." 

— E.  C. 
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We  recommend  for  purchase 
New  Issue 

PROVINCE  OF 
ONTARIO 

Twenty-five  year 
5%   Gold   Bonds 

Due  15th  October,  1948 

Denominations  $500and$1000 

Price:   98  and  interest 
yielding  5.14% 


Orders  may  be  telephoned  or 
telegraphed  to  any  of  our 
offices  at  our  expense.  Securi- 
ties will  be  delivered  free  of  all 
delivery  charges. 


A E AMES 6  CO 

DEPENDABLE   INVESTMENTS   -    ESTABLISHED  ISB3 

MONTREAL  TORONTO    NEW  YORK 
WCTORIA.B.C.  CHICAOO.IU. 

Members  Toronto  and  Montreal 
Stock  Exchanges 


Innocence 

Innocent  child !    You  know 
So  little  of  life's  tangles. 
You've  never  brushed  against 
Love's  dark,  unhappy   angles. 
Your  manner  coy ;  your  words 
Bespeak    a    baby's    mind. 
You  ask  such  foolish  questions, 
But  of  the  quaintest  kind. 

I  sit  and  hear  you  talking, 
Prattling  like  a  kid — 
So  charming  for  an  hour  or  so; 
For  a  lifetime?  God  forbid! 


CRUSHING 

"Mrs.    Clancy,    yer   child    is   badly 
spoiled." 

"Gwan  wid  yez!" 

'Well,  if  ye  don't  believe  me,  come 
and  see  what  the  steam-roller  did  to 
"■  — Jester. 

G— G— G 

Prof,    (to  student  entering  late) : 
"Hygiene?" 

Freshman:      "Hi,  yuh,  Prof.?" 

— Whirlwind. 


In  an  Age  of  Science 


N 


SALADA 


II 


is  prepared  most  scientifically. 
VacuAim  packed,  electrically 
weighed  and  txntoticHed  by 
Hand  from  Garden  to  Con- 
sumer. H334 
The  Delicious  Flavor  is  preserved. 

—  JUST  TRY  IT. — 


ere  can  v°u 
mem  / 


RAJAH 

Particularly  built  for  the 
mart  who  uses  a  shaving 
stick,  but  equally  efficient 
with  soap  or  cream. 
Unusual  value  at 
.  $1.50 


TftADF 

J£ . JLO-OJT;      : 

neTiNouest'- 


MOGUL 

A  bristle  brush  of  splen- 
did quality.  Made  for  the 
man  who  uses  a  mug  but 
just  as  satisfactory  with 
slick  or  powder. 

Exceptional  value  at 
$1.25- 


NABOB 

A   pure   badger   brush. 
Ideal  for  use  with  shaving 
cream  because  it  holds  an 
abundance  of  water. 
Unprecedented  value  at 


$3.00 

(SET    IN    RUBBER) 

father  ^rushes 

,<TS.Sitmn6E&& 


25 


22 


Goblin 


an  Sbeal  Cfjrtetma*  (gift 

jf/ie  use  o/  6oofc  plates,  special  printed  designs  to  mark  the  hooks  of  the  owner, 
is  an  old  custom  that  has  been  revived  in  later  years,  until  now  it  has  reached  a 
point  that  entitles  it  to  the  name  of  "fad."  Book  plates  are  not  only  used  for  the 
purpose  of  designating  private  property  in  books,  but  are  also  collected  by  curiosity 
seekers,  many  such  collections  being  of  great  interest,  from  an  artistic  standmnnt. 


This  reproduction   shown  here  is  a  modern   sample  of  a    book  plate 

If  you  would  Wee  an  original  hook  plate  for  the  books  in  your  library  I  will 
be  pleased  to  quote  prices,  and  will  show  a  number  of  prints  of  other  designs. 

Any  number  of  prints  from  your  own  design  will  be  delivered  to  you,  the  draw- 
ing and  engraving  become  your  property. 

The  drawing  can  be  framed  and  hung  in  your  library  or  den,  the  engraving  can 
be  taken  to  a  printer  when  you  are  in  need  of  more  copies. 

GIFF  BAKER,  39  Lee  Avenue,  Toronto 

If  you  would  like  to  becoTie  at  nrtist  ask  for  folde  r 


Hair  Stays 
Combed,  Glossy 

"Hair-Groom"    Keeps    Hair 
Combed— Well-Groomed 


Millions    Use    It — Fine    for    Hairl 
— Not  Sticky,  Greasy  or  Smelly 


RHYMED  RIBALDRY 

If  one  sows  grain, 

On   fertile  plain, 
And  if  the  grain  is  wheat, 

We  all  well  know, 

That  wheat  will  grow, 
Our  logic  can't  be  beat! 

But  this  we'd  like  to  ask  of  you, 

The  question  of  the  age, 
When  young  men  sow  their  wild,  wild; 
oats, 
Why  is  it  they  grow  sage? 
The  answer  is,  "they  don't!" 
— Lampoon. 

G— G— G 

A  bigamist,  please  get  this  right, 

A  bigamist,  of  course,  is 

Just  a  man  whose  many  wives 

Outnumber  his  divorces. 

— Lampoon. 
G— G— G 
"Eight   o'clock,"    said    the    girl    as. 
she  swallowed  her  wrist  watch. 
— Awgwan. 
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"Love  Will  Find  a  Way!" 


For  months,  Old  Shorty,  had  been  attempting  vainly  to 
attract  the  undivided  attentions  of  Sweet  Marie,  but  it  was 
only  when  he  produced  a  box  of  PATTERSON'S 
PRIVATE  STOCK  CHOCOLATES  that  he  was  able 
to  entice  her  away  to  a  quiet  tete  a  tete. 

And  then  imagine  their  annoyance  at  finding  that  Little 
Tommy  was  an  apostle  of  the  gospel  that  "Youth  must 
be  served,"  and  was  intent  upon  securing  more  than  his 
share  of  these  Treasured  Sweets. 

For  PATTERSON'S  PRIVATE  STOCK  CHOCO- 
LATES are  favorites  of  the  entire  family — Loved  By 
All  Ages. 


6Ae 


tlatterson  fiaTNdi)  G 


£imited 


TORONTO 
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EDDYS  MATCHES 

THE  QUALITY  MA  TCHES  SINCE  1851 


EDDY'S 

SAFETY 

MATCHES 


EDDY'S 

SESQUI 

MATCHES 


The  Walrus  and  the  Carpenter 
Were  walking  on  the  Strand; 

"If  these  were  Eddy  matches 
It  really  would  b^  grand ; 

To  think  of  using  others 

Is  more  than  I  can  stand." 

(With  apologies  to  "Alice  in   Wonderland") 


THE  E.  B.  EDDY  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

HULL,  QUEBEC 


Kola  Krust 
Briar 

are  first  treated  under  the  famous  Kola 
process,  then  subjected  to  a  special  crust- 
ing treatment. 

As  a  result,  they  are  the  lightest,  coolest, 
sweetest  and  hardiest  pipes  any  man  can 
wish  to  own. 

Try  one  and  judge  for  yourself. 


All    shapes     and     sizes     at     all 
tobacconists  for 

ONE 
DOLLAR 


good 


"An  old  friend  from  the  start" 
Beware  of  Imitations 


Fish   Story   Competition 

(Continued  from  page  17) 

the  cottage  that  looked  for  all  the  world  like  the  aquar- 
iums in  the  Government  Building  at  the  Exhibition. 
We  cut  down  for  about  ten  feet  to  the  rocks  and  didn't 
strike  a  drop  of  water.  Standing  on  the  shoal  we  could 
see  the  poor  frozen  fish  all  around  us  gazing  wide  eyed 
through  the  ice.     It  was  pitiful. 

"We  shipped  a  block  of  frozen  fish  to  most  of  our 
friends  in  the  city,  but  they  wouldn't  believe  our  story. 
They  said  we  put  the  fish  in  water  and  left  them  out 
all  night  to  freeze. 

"They  can  believe  it  or  not,  but  if  the  weather  is 
good  next  winter  Pete  and  I  are  going  back  again  and 
open  up  our  fish  quarry." 

— W .  Grant  Parker. 

G— G— G 

M.  G.  MacDougall,  Montreal,  wins  a  second  prize 
for  the  following  extract  from  the  Montreal  Star: 

Queer  Fruit  Found  on  Far  Northern  Trees 

Seattle,  Wash.,  Sept.  19. — Hal  Gramm,  a  mining 
man  of  this  city,  who  has  just  returned  from  visiting 
properties  at  the  foot  of  Salmon  glacier  in  British  Colum- 
bia, 20  miles  north  of  Hydera,  Alaska,  relates  that  he 
saw  fish  hanging  on  trees.  The  river  had  been  swollen 
and  when  it  receded  many  salmon  four  to  six  feet  long 
were  left  suspended  from  limbs,  he  avers. 

— Montreal  Star. 
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"Yes,"  soliloquized  the  bishop, 
"Man  is  indeed  prone  to  err.  Take 
now  the  case  of  poor  young  Frederick 
who  took  the  slogan  of  a  well-known 
firm  of  undergarment  manufacturers, 
'Look  for  the  Label,'  for  a  search 
warrant." 

G— G— G 

"I'm  all  set,"  said  the  sun,  as  it  dis- 
appeared over  the  horizon. 

— Lampoon. 

G— G— G 

A  freshman  was  reading  the  follow- 
ing sentence:  "On  the  horizon  ap- 
peared a  splendid — " 

"Barque,"  prompted  the  teacher. 

Freshman  (staring)  :  "No." 

"Barque,"  persisted  the  teacher. 

"Bow-wow,"  said  the  freshman, 
meekly. 

— Exchange. 
G— G— G 

Eve  Was 

Skis:  "Did  you  know  that  they 
have  a  machine  now  that  can  tell 
you're  lying?" 

Skeesix:  "Huh!  I  married  one 
of  them.' 

— Sun  Dodger. 
G— G— G 


PLATERS 

Li,   NAVY  CUT 

CIGARETTES 


Fish  Story  Competition 

Other  second  prizes  of  $2  each  are  Won  by  Roy 
McLeod,  St.  Catharines,  OnL,  for  his  drawing  on  page 
J 6,  W.  E.  Lendon,  Toronto,  D.  Monk,  Toronto,  and 
R.   McCullough,    Toronto. 


When  sending  money 
Across  the  border 
Use  a  Dominion  Express 
Money  Order 


pure  JAEGER  wool 

FOR   ALL   OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS 

GOLF  HOSE 

OVERCOATS 

CAPS 

WAISTCOATS 

SCARVES 


BATHING  SUITS 

HOSIERY 

GLOVES 

DRESSING  GOWNS 

UNDERWEAR 

SLIPPERS 


Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 

"The  Jaeger  Shops 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 


99 


84  Yonge  St. 
At  King 


707  Yonge  St. 
At  Bloor 
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&&  JUST  qoT 

A 


t 


He's  wearing  a  "Fo-syth"  Shirt  for  the 
very  first  time.  Consequently  he's  hav- 
ing his  first  taste  of  real  shirt  comfort. 
Sleeves  just  the  proper  length,  neckband 
just  right,  and  an  easy  fitting  body,  al- 
lowing absolute  freedom  of  movement 
and  yet  retaining  its  smart  appearance. 

Really,  you  can't  blame  him  for  not  wanting 
to  wear  his  coat,  even  though  it  is  a  bit  chilly. 

It  feels  right,  it  looks  right,  it  IS  right,  and 
it's    fully    guaranteed    by 


John  Forsyth 

'  of  Kitchener,  Ont. 
"THEY   FIT    BECAUSE   WE   MAKE   THEM." 


Dominion  Government  Bonds 

Bought:  Sold:  Quoted: 

Our  Dominion  Government 
Trading  Department  is  able 
at  all  times  to  buy,  sell  or  quote 
the  market  prices  on  all  bond 
issues  of  the  Dominion  of 
Canada — 

War  Loan 
Victory  Loan 
Renewal  Loan 
(New)  Refunding  Loan 

Bonds  delivered  free  of  expense  anywhere  in  Canada 

Doavi7*io^  Securities 

CORPORATION  LIMITED 

HEAD  OFFICE:   TORONTO   26  KING  ST.  E 
MONTREAL  established  1901  LONDON,  ENG. 


Bashful  Boy:  "Sir,  Jane  and  I  have  decided  that  our 
happiness  is  the  biggest  thing  in  the  world." 

Father:  "You  change  your  minds  so  often — just  yesterday 
you  wanted  to  marry  her!" 

— Malleaser. 
G— G— G 

The  Alma  Mater  song  of  the  new  Ku  Klux  Klan  Kollege 
will  probably  be  "Beautiful   K-K-Katy." 

— Humorist. 
G— G— G 

"Let's  play  Samson,"  said  the  Sophomore,  as  he  grabbed 
the  Freshman  by  the  jaw. 

— Record. 
G— G— G 

A  three-year-old  infant  in  New  York  City  can  speak  five 
languages.  By  the  time  he  grows  up  he  may  be  able  to  get 
around  his  home  town  without  an  interpreter. 

— Life. 
G— G— G 

Like  father  like  son,  but  like  daughter  and  you  don't  care 
a  rap  about  father.  — Town  Topics. 

G— G— G 

Modern  movies,  like  an  automobile,  never  stop  without 
throwing  in  the  clutch.  — Yale  Record. 

G— G— G 

Engaged  Girl:  "Now,  my  dear,  don't  say  a  word  to 
a  soul." 

Not  so  Lucky:   "I  won't  tell  anyone  without  telling 
them  I  was  told  not  to  tell." 

— Lampoon. 
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Summer 
Bathing 
and  Golf 
in  Winter 


Golfing 
Tennis 

Polo 

Bathing 

Fishing 

or 

Just  Rest! 

Winter  Tours 

TO 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA.  CALIFORNIA, 
FLORIDA,  ALABAMA,  ARIZONA, 
GEORGIA,  LOUISIANA,  MISSIS- 
SIPPI, NEW  JERSEY,  NEW  MEX- 
ICO, TEXAS.  NORTH  CAROLINA, 
SOUTH  CAROLINA,  CRUISING 
THROUGH  SUNLIT  SEAS  TO  WEST 
INDIES.  BERMUDA.  CUBA,  SOUTH 
AMERICA,  MEDITERRANEAN,  AND 
AROUND   THE    WORLD. 


Full  information  will  he  gladly  supplied 
on   application   to   nearest   Agent. 


Canadian  National 
Railways 


"I  think  I  must  have  been  King 
Tut's  first  wife  in  the  long  past  ages," 
she  murmured  rapturously  as  she 
gazed  at  the  stars. 

"No  you  weren't,"   he  replied. 

"What  proof  have  you?"  she  icily 
inquired. 

"I  was  King  Tut  himself." 

— Michigan   Gargoyle. 


MODERN  DANCING 

MISS    EDNA  HINCH 

356  Brunswick  Ave. 

Fox  Trot  and  Waltz 

Taught  in  Three  Private 

Lessons 

Special  rates  to  studen  ts 
For  Appointment    Phone  Trinity  0037 


ORINOCO  shows 

youhowfo53venB©ney 

IVerij  cigarette  smoker 
should  realize  f  feat  *~ 
ORINOCO  makes  an 
ideal  high  grade 
Virginia  cigarette 
—  Nothing  better* 
'Rolling  ijoor  own" 
ijou  get  on  the  aver* 
age  45  hand  rolled 
cigarettes  from  a  w 
package  of  ORINOCO 

8 you  get  cigarettes 
nigh  in  quality « 
ou  ^et  cigarettes 
iw  in  cost~~~— . 

Roll  your  own  with 

ORINQCO 

-Its  easy 


45 


BUT  HE  LOVED  IT 

Jersey  Judge — "So  you  murdered 
your  family,  eh?     Thirty  days!" 

Prisoner — "Don't  be  too  hard  on 
me,  yer  honor.  It  was  only  a  small 
family." 

—Medley. 


CAN  YOU  DRAW? 

Make  Money  Giving 

Chalk-Talk 
Entertainments 

Write  for  our  Literature 

TRUMAN'S  CHALK-TALK  STUDIO 

Box  242  Perrysville,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
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Why 

When  You  Can    Have 

"GUTTA 

CORD 

And  With  Mind  Serene 

"Quality 


Worry? 

Your  Car  Equipped  With 

PERCHA" 

TIRES 

Really  Enjoy  Motoring 

all  Through  " 


Gutta  Percha  &  Rubber,  Limited 

Head  Offices  and  Factories,  Toronto 
Branches  from   Coast  to   Coast 


FIXSO 


FIXES  THE  HAIR 

so  it  stays  combed 
glossy    all    day,   in 
ANY  STYLE  YOU  DESIRE. 


FIXSO  is  a  vegetable  compound,  good  for  the  hair.      It  is  not  greasy. 
Used  by  all  leading  barbers  and  sold  in  any  drug  store  at  50c  per  bottle. 


PREPARED  BY 


VIRGIL  LEE  Ltd., 


1271   BLOOR  W.,  TORONTO 
KEN.  1032W 


One  Talent  Was  Saved 

(Continued  from  Page  11.) 

He  also  that  had  received  the  five 

talents  came  and  said,  "Sir,  thou  de- 

liveredst  unto  me   five  talents,   behold 

I    have    gained    this    bundle   of   pretty 

script,  for  which,  alas,  I  can  find  no 

market." 
* 
His  master  said  unto  him,    "Well, 

I'll  be  hanged.  Barnum  was  right. 
Now  therefore  because  thou  hast 
shown  thyself  to  be  of  the  same  micro- 
scopic order  of  intelligence  as  the  ten 
talenter,  take  thy  place  at  his  right 
hand  that  thou  mayest  accompany  him 
in  his  impending  flight." 

Then  he  that  had  received  the  one 
talent  came  and  said,  "Sir,  'The  As- 
syrian came  down  like  a  wolf  on  the 
fold,'  and  I  was  afraid  and  went  and 
hid  thy  talent  in  the  earth;  lo,  there 
thou  hast  that  is  thine." 

His  master  answered  and  said  unto 
him:  "Good  old  Bozzo!  Verily  thou 
knowest  to  come  in  out  of  the  rain. 
For  he  was  pleased  with  the  servant's 
apt  quotation,  and  was  glad  to  have 
one  talent  saved  out  of  the  wreck.  So 
he  made  him  ruler  over  Toronto, 
Hamilton,  and  Akron,  O. 

And  he  commanded  that  they 
should  take  from  the  gamblers  the 
pretty  papers  that  had  the  seals  and 
give  unto  the  servant  that  had  dis- 
played the  horse  sense,  saying:  "For 
unto  every  one  that  hath,  shall  be 
given ;  but  from  him  that  hath  not 
shall  be  taken  away  even  that  which 
he  hath   not." 
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Howdy! 

— the  Every-Week-End  Greeting — 

Mr.  Public  and  Mr.  Sunday  World  are  firm  friends  with  a  taste  in  com- 
mon for  what  is  best  in  picture  and  story.  Both  have  a  zest  for  the 
Passing  Show,  at  home  and  abroad.  That's  what  sustains  this  friend- 
ship and  makes  it  mean  something  new  and  vitalizing  week  after  week. 
Wherever  public  interest  moves  there  flashes  the  spotlight  of  The  NEW 
Sunday  World. 

What  The  Sund.ay  World  is  doing  has  never  been  tried  before  in 
Canada — production  of  a  high-class  weekly  newspaper  on  a  scale  of 
excellence  equal  to  the  standards  of  metropolitan  journalism  abroad, 
prepared,  written  and  illustrated  mainly  by  Canadians.  The  public's 
discovery  that  it  can  be  done  in  Canada  explains  the  remarkable 
popularity  of  The  NEW  Sunday  World,. 

An  eminent  scholar  produces  a  modern  translation  of  The  New  Testa- 
ment— read  it  in  The  Sunday  World. 

Britain  puzzles  the  world  with  her  defence  measures — read  the  ex- 
planation in  The  Sunday  World. 

The  international  armament  race  changes  from  the  sea  to  the  air — 
the  amazing  complications  are  explained  in  The  Sunday  World.. 
Behind  the  scenes,  world  diplomacy  moves  in  new  channels — and  the 
facts  are  given  in  The  Sunday  World. 

And  all  the  time,  skilled  writers  comb  Canada,  East  and  West,  telling  in 
modern  style  the  story  of  our  own  country. 

No  forward.-looking  Canadian  can  afford  to  be  without  The  NEW 
Sunday  World. 

Beautiful  Rotogravure  Section;  Eight-Page 
Comic  Section,  With  Andy  Gump  as  Headliner 

TORONTO  SUNDAY  WORLD 
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Where  Beauty  Smiles 

and  Wit  Delights 

There  Miss  Priscilla  Dean  moves  with  "the  youth 
and  freshness  of  a  Grecian  Queen,'*  radiating 
gaiety  and  cheerfulness.  How  she  preserves  her 
complexion's  radiant  charm  through  her  long  and 
strenuous  days  of  work  is  here  disclosed  in  her 
own  words : — 

"I  find  'Winsome'  Toilet  Soap  excellent  — 
Winsome  in  name  and  Winsome  in  deed. 
It  is  refreshing  to  use  for  Toilet  and  Bath 
after  the  day's  work." 

Sincerely  yours, 

Winsome  is  the  most  delightful  soap  imaginable,  and  a  beauti- 
ful skin  will  result  from  the  following  simple  Winsome  treat- 
ment. Make  a  lather  in  warm  water  with  Winsome  Soap, 
and  massage  every  inch  of  the  face  and  neck  gently  and 
thoroughly.  Rinse  carefully  and  dry  with  a  soft  towel.  The 
daily  practice  of  this  Winsome  treatment  will  make  the 
skin  naturally  robust,   and  glowing  with  colour  and  beauty. 

Sold  at  all  good  drug  and  department  stores. 


lUng  Cbtoarfc  $otel 

Toronto 

Supper  2@attce£ 

Every  Evening  (Sundays  excepted)  10.30  to  1, 
will  be  held  throughout  the  season 


Luigi  Romanelli 

and  his  new  Orchestra 
will  play  exclusively 
for  the  King  Edward 
this  season. 


< 
OF  AMERICA 


The  Dansant 

in  the  Ball  Room 
every  Wednesday 
and  Saturday  after- 
noon, 4.30  to  6.30 


(Continued  from  page  18) 
he  writes:  "The  most  rapacious  of  our  games  of  chance, 
and  the  lowest  in  the  moral  and  social  scheme  .  .  .  ."  Such 
an  inaccurate  statement  has  no  basis  in  fact.  We  would  prefer 
to  put  it  down  as  being  the  result  of  an  interrupted  education, 
for,  can  it  be  that  the  author  never  has  heard  of  "Twenty-one 
or  Bust,"  "Craps,"  or  "Spit  in  the  Ocean?"  These  are 
rapacious  games  of  chance,  albeit  exciting  ones,  if  you  like, 
but  poker — No! 

As  befits  such  a  bright  and  original  contribution  to  Canadian 
literature,  this  book  is  splendidly  printed  and  attractively  bound. 
Among  all  the  many  Christmas  books  that  soon  will  be  before 
us,  "Pens  and  Pirates"  in  its  gay  and  artistic  jacket  will  have 
no  cause  to  hang  its  head. 

— W.   W.   W. 


OTJjtttJorne  3tan 

169  COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 
Phone:  Trinity  9354 

The   handiest   rendezvous   in   Toronto;   just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 

LUNCHEON    12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a   la   carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  —  40  &  65c. 
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JOCCINC  HIS  MEMORY 
Smith  was  a  young  lawyer,  c'ever  in  many  respects, 
but  very  forgetful.  He  had  been  sent  to  a  distant  city  to 
interview  an  important  client,  when  the  head  of  his  firm 
received  this  telegram:  "Have  forgotten  name  of  client. 
Please  wire  at  once." 

The  reply  he  received  was  a  masterpiece  of  sarcasm, 
irony,   or   something.      It   ran:    "Client's   name   Jenkins. 
Your  name  Smith."               — The  Lawyer  and  Banker. 
r* p p 

ANOTHER  VICTIM 

The  lady  was  being  shown  over  a  prison  for  the  first 
time.  One  prisoner,  evidently  a  man  of  education,  inter- 
ested her  more  than  the  others.  He  rose  and  bowed  to 
her  when  she  entered  his  eel!,  apologizing  for  the  poor- 
ness of  his  apartment. 

The  lady  could  not  help  wondering  how  this  refined 
man  came  within  the  clutches  of  the  law.  As  she  was 
leaving  his  cell  she  said:  "May  I  ask  why  you  are  in 
this  distressing  place?" 

"Madam,"  he  replied,  "I  am  here  for  robbery  at  a 
seaside  hotel!" 

"How  very  interesting!"  said  the  lady.  "Were  you 
— er — the  proprietor?"       — Birmingham  Weekly  Post. 

G— G— G 
Subtitle  for  a   Cartoon 
"By   Jove,    haven't   seen   you    since   your   wedding, 
have  I?   Congratulations,  old  chap,  if  they  are  still  in 
order!" 


Attention  "Students' 


As  an  inducement  to  the 


u 


COLLEGE  MEN" 


We  offer  you 

EVENING 
CLOTHES 

at 
MINIMUM  COST 

Dinner  Jacket  Suits 
$30.00  and  $35.00 

Full  Dress  Suits 
$40.00  and  $45.00 


The  Royal  Tailors 


86-88  Richmond  St.,  W. 
TORONTO 
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V\f ATERMAN'S  Ideal  Foun- 
*^  tain  Pen.  holds  your 
thoughts  in  liquid  form,  ready 
to  put  them  into  words,  in- 
stantly, anywhere. 

The  scratchless  glide  of  its  ever- 
lasting iridium,  tipped  gold  point 
and  the  perfect  balance  of  its  live 
rubber  barrel  give  it  a  human  touch 
and  ease  of  action  that  can  be 
found  only  in 


( Ideal  1 
Fou^^t;Pen 

w  The  Daddy  of  Them  all" 

Waterman  dealers 


ever 


ywhere 


will  help  you  select  the  combin- 
ation of  point  and  barrel  that  fits 
perfectly  the  way  you  hold  your 
pen,  as  well  as  the  size,  shape  and 
strength  of  your  hand. 


Safetv  T  ve  ^*  ^*  Waterman  Company,  Limited 

No.  42y2  V.  179  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 

with  Ring 

*  _  New  York  Boston  Chicago 

'P'i-2^  San  Francisco  London  Paris 


Waterman's  Ideal  Ink — Best  for  fountain  pens  and 
general  use.      Writes  blue — Dries  black. 


IQVS 


1 1 1 
Q. 


Regular  Type 

No.  15 
with  Clip  Cap 

$5'25 


Every  time  the  teacher  asked 
Johnny  a  question  she  always  got  the 
same  answer,  "I  don't  know." 

"Who  was  the  husband  of  Queen 
Victoria?" 

"Don't  know." 

"Johnny,"  she  said,  "what  is  twice 
eight?" 

"Don't  know." 


"Well,  then,  four  times  six?" 
"Don't  know." 

The  teacher  became  exasperated. 
"Is  there  anything  you  can  answer?" 
she  asked  sardonically. 
"Yes'm,"  he  replied. 
"And  what  is  that,  pray?" 
"The  telephone,  mm." 

— London  Answers. 


What  is  a 
Business  Paper? 


A  Business  Newspaper  is  a 
publication  that  is  edited 
especially  for  a  certain  class 
of  business  men,  or  of  engi- 
neers, of  architects,  or  doctors. 

The  "Goblin"  that  you're  now 
reading  is  in  a  sense  a  busi- 
ness or  specialized  paper.  You 
bought  it  for  one  reason:  You 
wanted   to   laugh. 

Business  men  buy  our  papers 
for  one  reason:  They  want 
to  keep  pace  with  the  latest 
developments  in  their  busi- 
ness. 

The  advertising  pages  of  a 
Business  Paper  have  been  long 
proven  of  exceptional  value  in 
selling  to  a  defined  market. 


Hugh  C.  Madean 
Publications 

Business  Paper  Publishers 

349  Adelaide  St.  West 
Toronto 

Winnipeg,  Vancouver,  Montreal 


Two  students  on  a  train  were  tell- 
ing about  their  abilities  to  see  and 
hear.  The  one  said:  "Do  you  see  that 
barn  over  there  on  the  horizon?" 

"Yes." 

"Can  you  see  that  fly  walking 
around  on  the  roof  of  that  barn?" 

"No,  but  I  can  hear  the  shingles 
crack  when  he  steps  on  them." 

— Awgwan. 
G— G— G 

"I  don't  see  where  we  can  put  up 
this  lecturer  for  the  night." 

"Don't  worry — he  always  brings 
his  own  bunk." 

—  Tiger. 
G— G— G 

Eddie  Cantor  was  telling  a  friend 
about  a  poker  game  he  played  in. 
"Gee,  the  first  pot  a  guy  calls  me  and 
when  I  show  my  cards  one  of  the  gents 
says  that  it  ain't  necessary  because  it's 


gentl 


eman  s  game 


I" 


"And  how  did  you  come  out?"  says 
the  friend. 

"Oh,  I  won  every  pot  but  the  first 
one!" 

—Judge. 
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£    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 


How  I  Improved  My  Line  in  One  Evening! 


Dear  Editor: 

I  am  sending  you  the  two  photographs  above.  They  tell  the  re- 
markable story  of  what  you  have  done  for  me.  The  first  one  was  taken 
just  after  I  had  recklessly  supposed  that  the  Ponte  Rialto  had  something 
to  do  with  Auction  Bridge.  The  two  women  are  engaged  in  looking  for 
the  Torricellian  vacuum.  .  .  Now  just  look  at  the  second  picture,  and  see 
the  difference!  My  social  success  is  at  last  assured,  for  I  am  now  a  regular 
reader  of  VANITY   FAIR. 

Indebtedly  yours, 

JUST  TRY  10  ISSUES 

In  each  issue  you  find : 


c 

ODO 


THE  STAGE:  Photographs  of  the 
beautiful  and  I  he  unique:  re- 
views and  storm  warnings; 
symposiums  on  theatrical  as- 
tronomy. 

MOVIES:  Stills  and  stories  of 
the  meritorious  and  the  un- 
usual.    Press   agents   banned. 

HUMOR:  Works  of  poets  and 
other  tragedians;  res  noves 
with  a  futuristic  flavoring; 
achievements  of  intellectual 
notables  and  notable  intellec- 
tuals; the  modernistic  philo- 
sophies. 

GRAVAMEN:  Cream  of  humour 
and  ereme  de  menthe;  the 
whimsical;  the  satirical;  and  all 
other  forms  of  variegated  gro- 
tesquerife. 

WORLD  OF  IDEAS:  Every  new 
movement,  every  revolutionary 
viewpoint,  every  unique  slant 
on  this  amusing  world,  is  mir- 
rored in  Vanity  Fair. 


THE  SPORTS:  All  of  them— mas- 
culine, feminine  and  neuter — 
photographs,  news  items,  and 
methods    of   play. 

THE  ARTS,  AS  SUCH:  The  best 
works  of  the  new  artists  and 
the  new  works  of  the  best  ones; 
exhibition  gossip  and  repro- 
ductions of  the  most  discussed 
masterpieces   of   the    season. 

bridge.  ETC.:  All  the  tricks  and 
turns;  how  to  get  the  most 
out   of   your   college   education. 

AND   IN   ADDITION:     All     the     lat- 
est    notes     in     MUSIC,     MEN'S 
FASHIONS,    MOTORS,    and 
DANCIKG — all    you    need    to 
know,  recklessly  illustrated. 
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THE    COUPON    WILL    SAVE  -c 

YOU    $l:     Pill    it    in  .^         >  >     x 

now— and— just  ,«  ^    >%•    «SF   <^  „  ~ 

watch   your  -<>"   .<>      ,  v    0  x  Xv0 
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The  Aristocrat  of  Collars 


PAR1      

Arrow 

Collar 

One  of  the  smarted  be& 
fitting*  styles  that  has  ever 
|"         graced  the  Arrow  colleflion      ^ 

Lii — ud 

Mr.  Jones   (large  manufacturer):      "Not  going  to  the  office 

to-day." 

Mrs.  J.:      "Aren't  you,  dear?     Why  not?" 

Mr.    J. :      "Factory   closed   for   the  day.      Employees   asked 

me  for  a  day  off  so  that  they  could  walk  in  the  parade  of  the 

unemployed." 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St., 


Tel.  N.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


THE  NIGHT  WATCH 

A  reveller  knocked  up  "uncle"  in  the  early  hours  of 
the  morning. 

The  pawnbroker  came  to  the  window  in  a  towering 
rage  and  a  nightcap. 

"What's  the  matter?"  he  stormed. 

"Come  down!" 

"But—" 

The  pawnbroker  scurried  down  and  opened  the  door. 

"Now  sir,"  he  demanded,  "what  is  it?" 

"I  wan'sh  know  the  time." 

"Do  you  dare  to  tell  me  you  called  me  up  for 
that?"  raged  "uncle." 

The  reveller  looked  injured.      "Well,  you've  got  my 
watch,"  he  said. — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 
G— G— G 

Wife  (at  movies) — Oh!  Gracious!  I  left  my  neck- 
lace lying  on  the  table.     Burglars  might  enter! 

He — Oh,  it's  alright.  The  cook's  at  home  and  the 
kitchen's  full  of  cops. 

G— G— G 

Co-ed  (coolly,  to  a  freshman  who  has  just  picked  up 
her  handkerchief) — "Thank  you.  But  if  I  should  hap- 
pen to  drop  it  again,  please  don't  bother.  It  wasn't  you 
I  meant." 

G— G— G 

He  (with  much  enthusiasm) — "I  could  go  on  dancing 
with  you  like  this  forever." 

She — "Oh  no,  you  couldn't  possibly.  You're  bound 
to  improve." 


"Say   it   with  Flowers" 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 

8  West  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES   AS    LOW    AS   THE   LOWEST   AND 
QUALITY  THE  BEST. 
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/Ae  Children  s  Hour 

They  are  the  gold  of  Memory's  storehouse — those  hours  "between  the 
dark  and  the  daylight." 

And  under  the  spell  of  the  evening  lamp,  the  Children's  Hour  becomes  a 
Magic  Hour,  when  Age  forgets  its  years  and  wanders  with  Youth  into  the 
Land  of  Make-Believe. 

All  too  soon  those  hours  pass;  but  the  cheerful  light  is  always  there  to 
touch  with  magic  those  other  hours  between  the  Dawn  and  the  Twilight  of 
Life. 

There  are  rooms  in  your  home  which  will  need  the  magic  touch  of  Edison 
Mazda  Lamps.  Put  the  right  lamp  in  each  socket  and  see  how  much  you  add 
in  comfort  and  cheer. 


Go  to  the  Edison  Mazda  Lamp  Agent  in  your  neighbor- 
hood. He  knows  just  which  lamps  will  give  the  bes*\  light- 
ing effect  with  every  fixture  in  your  home — and  at  the 
lowest   cost. 

"Made  in  Canada" 
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